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. For.some-time I have felt that there should be some recoge 
nition if not some officially acknowledged award, given-to the 
best fan writerbs of anys particular’ year. At Ketterihg: last Apr- 
il it is true that we saw Ving Clarke take the "best fanzine!" 
award for "YE, whilst Ted Tubb collected a wrthy token as the 

best prowriter of ‘the year.” But what.of the fans? ... _ 
N 7 *-'- "They-grow o-6-old and tired with:the sómetimás thankless 
— -  , task of filling up fanzines. These arc the people who provide 
! your.entertainment, who provide the meat for the faneditors. to 
(L7 ybutehor. How much of EYE did Ving write himself? Not quite all 
of it, did he? What about the other fen who contributed to the 
| (.. | Magazine's pages? There is no official recognition given them. 
cO... .. Now, I'm personally against organising fandom, but I'd like 
~j -to inaugurate a poll which I nope to make- annual, I can't offer 
— | any fabulous prizes like original covers in the way of awards, 
293 but I hope the poll winners will accept an American prozine as 
(LJ. a token of fandom's appreciation. Dividing fanwriting into as 
many sections as possible, I'd like you to vote under the foll- 
owing headingss-. Er RH e : 
— 1) Best fanzine of the year(all issues). 
2) Best fanzine. of the year(single issue). 
3) Best fan writer of the year. Ec e 
4) Best single fan article. : 
5) Best piece of straight fiction,by a fan. 
6) Best piece of fiction about feni 
../) Best Con report. D 
. 8) Best Individual column, 
9) Best fan artist a) serious b)humourous. 
iar LnMSnE cover. 
ll)Best single cartoon. = 
12)Best illustration other than a cover. | . 
13)Best review column a)fanzine b)book c)film, 


You're allowed one vote only. in each section. Please vote. 
——,| The more the merrier. Closing date lst post Good Friday 30th 
| March, though I'll take written votes: personally at Kettering 
CO: the same day. Results, if any, will be announced the following 
-day. I'll have to be specific and limit the scope of voting to 
the British and Continental fanzine field, hnd keep away from 
Amateur Press Associations, FAPA,OMPA and SAPS having limited 
-... Circulations, whilst relatively few American fanzines circulate 
^4» here, even when such epics as Mal Ashworth!s "The Pyjamas On 
. The Moorland Road" (OBLIQUE 3)aro to be found in them. WILLIS _ 
DISCOVERS AMERICA and THROUGH DARKEST IRELAND are also, unfort- 
unately barred, though no doubt. Walt will.be highly represented 
by his "The Case of the Disappearing Fan" in BEM 5. It is also 
a pity that such covers as Ted White!s semantically inclined 
masterpiece for UMBRA 8 are also axed, but there is ploynty of 
great material to work on. How about, for example:- All night 
 Party,The Murky Way ,Why Review Fmz(ALPEA),The Last Fans In Town 
: (BEM), Eyeway Code,Primal Motivation,Fandom Though the Ages(EYE), 
Francezka's Column, The Billy Graham Campaign(FEZ), $3:@3%/732-@, 
I Don't Care If You're Arthur C Clarke(FISSION)Something or No- 
thing(NUFU) and more if I had the room: Well?- 
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big brother, which 


gri In heaven... = Ashcroft. 


kfPlease note that the viewpoints and opinions expressed in this 
article are not necessarily those of the editor. -- RMBYY 


m I've stood alone in the centre of the new Liverpool Cathedral; 
looked down at the shadowed nave with walls rising into gloom above. 
me, and, somewhere in.the dusk, great long organ pipes bursting — 
with a boom of music that set the stone itself vibrating in unison. 
I've stood on tne lane in front of our farm, on one of those clear, 
frosty nights when you find yourself studying the stars as if you 
have never seen them before. Believe me, the second experience 
produced inspiration, humility and a medley of emotions that made - 
the whole catheîral seem utterly tawdry. If there is a conscious. 
God, you're nearer to Him whilst admiring His creations than whilst 
singing hymns about them. How many church-goers know what a light . 
year is? 


"The heavens declare the glory of God, and the 
firmament showeth his handywork." 
(Psalm XIX). 


Those words are painted round the inside of the small observ- - 
atory dome at Hesketh Park, Southport. That six-inch reflector 
telescope is the best scripture master I have met. a 


Religion is strong. It must possess SOMETHING, 
‘What? And how does the "something" relate to me?. 


I'm exasperated by whoever smiles sardonically, shrugs and. ... 
says, "We're here because we're here because we're here." I'm in-. 
dM rd the person who: whispers with hushed awe, "But it's in - 

e BLE o . LJ . 


“How many church-goers are merely keeping up with celestial . 
Joneses and basking in the aura of respect bility surrounding stai- 
ned glass.and half-chanting voices? How many understand the words 
of the hymns instead of being content with "Why, isn't it a beauti- 
ful tune!" A lot of the latter exist; so do very few of the form- 
er. Everyone should get down to thinking instead of brainlessly 
accepting familiar rigmarole. And how many church-goers are relig- 


ious between Sundays? 


"In the beginning God created the heaven and 
the earth." - : : 
: EE m (Genesis, I, i) 


"Then who made God?" 
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The answer might be anything from "Don't ask silly questions," 
to a waffling discourse that does everything but attempt to come to 
grips with the classic problem, ending with the firm assurance:"God 


always was, still is, and always will be." 


Infinity is endless and eternity is for ever. If Space ends, 
what lies beyond? If time began, what was before? If time ends, 
what will follow? Scientist and preacher and philosopher hit the 
same stone wall together. . Perhaps a cyclic idea is the best way 
out. E exo e cg 


"The thing that hath been, it is that which 

shall be; and that which’is done is that which 
shall be done: and there is no new thing under 
the- sun." e 
: (Ecclesiastes I, 9) 


Can this explain “deja vu?" Could there be within us a faint 
memory of another time-cycle? Unfortunately, this implies that we 
had a memory on the very-first time-cycle, which is absurd; this 
means that there was no first time-cycle, which is even worse. It 
leads but to one fact: that another explanation must be found for 
"deja vu." : = E ss 


A space-time serpent, tail in mouth, slithering round for ever. 
A most attractive idea, but one which prompts awkward questions re- 
lated to chickens and eggs, but without the escape route -f evolu- 
tion. The idea of infinity must be accepted; even if the Universe 
is a bubble in a sea of non-space-time, the non-space-time itself 
must have either boundaries or infinite extension..... 


Bo Ue by ik CES A I Wr 
, ) 


Discuss problems like this with a typical bus queue and smeone 
is certain to make the tremendous, awesome proclamation: 
"There are boundaries Men is not meant to cross," 


Such as those between health and hunger, pain and cure, sano 
Stronomical perspectivc and blind but flattering homocentricity; 
boundari-s which the Church of the Middle Ages attempted to impose 
on science. Fixed laws control society but do not improve it. 
Fearful hatred of new ideas, and vicious condemnation of them be- 
cause of traditional, ancient and therefore Untouchable beliefs, 
display bad mental health. Religion did mich harm in the past by — 
trying stunt the brain rather than allow changes. A man's new idea 
based on.aetual observation was disproved-by quotations from the 


Pope and Aristotle and a red-hot poker in each eye. 


"When it said that Lucifer fell from Heaven, 
and turned.away from God and the like, it means 
nothing else than that he would have his own 
will, :and would-not be of one will with the Et- 
crnal Will. So was it likewise with Adam in 
Paradise. And ‘when we say self-will, we mean: 
To will otherwise as the One and Eternal will 
of God wills." 


(Theologis Germanica). 
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I prefer freedom, even if I have to go to nell to find it. This 
attitude is now dying, I am glad to say. 


- “A religion can flourish prolifically in areas of oppression 
and years of danger. In the Sunset of Rome, as civilisation was de- 
generating, Christianity gave genuine comfort to those who needed 
it. Who does not want to believe that goodness and suffering bring 
reward and compensation in the afterlife whilst an unrelenting sinner 
brings hell-fire down.on himself? perhaps the second part of the pro- 
mise is out-dated; I feel that cure is far better than punishment, 
for punishment is no real triumph. As well to kill every maimed or 
sick person in England and then claim that England is the healthiest 
country. It would be; but I'd rather achieve that end by curing the 
people. Generally speaking, however, the idea of an afterlife dep- 
ending on present carthly conduct is praiseworthy, despite its "Or 
elsel'tone. This superbly inassailable promise is largely respons- 
ible for the original rapid growth of Christianity; that, and the 
fact that a man died for his beliefs. But the inspired beginnings of 
a movement can lead off in unexpected directions into blind alleys. 
Ihe First Christians would scarcely have approved of the rigid state 
of the Roman Catholic Church in the Middle Ages. The essence of a 
religion should include freedom of discussion. Even now, it is con- 
sidered bad form for any men to rise in church and question a sermon. 


And let not this be forgotteni- 


" 'How many fingers am I holding up, Winston?! 
tFour.' 
'And if the Party says that it is not four 
but five - then how many?! = 
'Four.'! eS 
The word ended in a gasp of pain." 
(George Orwell, '"'1984."), 


" 'Galilio Galilii, the Church does not say that 
= are little planets revolving round Jupi- 
DI. = 
"Look through my instrument; you can SEE the 
little planets}! 
‘We must help you back to the true path. Heat 
those irons in the fire, men; prepare the 
pincers and: the rack.: " 
(Imaginary account). 


There is little in "1984" without parallel in religious history. 
God was a telescreen, approving of conformity within fixed patterns 
and causing a ton of bricks to fall on anyone whose actions suggested 
divergent thought. Rule by fear is the lowest social order, and 
much of the Old Testament can fall into this category. Even the New 
Testament, with Christ's moderation of the former conception of God, 
" is not lacking in dark threats. 


"Sadism is evident even in Christian doctrines, 
for instance in that of endless punishment in 
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hell." BE 
(Nicholas Berdyaev). 


But Christianity can offer Solace; one can feel better for 
merging individuality in mass emotion. There are times when mass 
singing, whose effect is undeniable, seems to mean something be- 
yond verbal expression; moments like foreflies in darkness when 
everything appears to have meaning and basic truth. 


y even though 
the precise nature of that truth lies just beyond all straining. 


It is good at times to lean on something greater than oneself, a 
kind of Big Brother who symbolises love instead of cruelty. It 
is good at times to find comfort in something other than. incons- 
tant humanity, particularly in tne evening of existence. It is 


good at times to feel that one is allied to a power beyond all 
damage or danger. 


But is it ever good to rely too much on what may not exist? 
Is it good to be taught again and again that Man is (a)a chosen 
being (b) something utterly a puppet in giant hands? 


How seriously is the Bible to be taken nowadays? Were its 
miracles merely events which our science may soon understand? The 
Church does not want sciénce to explain everything. There are 
Boundaries Man is not meant to cross. But, far from disillusioning 
people, a rational explanation of such events should help the 


churchmen; surely this is more favourable than the growing attitude 
of complete disbelief? xxi 


The Old Testament is a mixture of philosophical essays, pre- 
diction, warning, history, criticism, laws, legend and pure prej- . 
udice. Venturing into a rather dangerous field, I would say that — 
many miracles might have resulted from contacts with. a higher race, 
either from our future or another world. The prophets were prob- 
ably people using that power, latent in most but developed in few, 
to catch mental glimpscsof future happenings; they simply brought 


such ESP experiences into line with the beliefs of. those around 
them. 


Was the cosmos created with any purpose? Is there a plan of 
which we are a part? 


Or ARE we here because we're here because we're here? 


"There must be either a predestined Necess- 
ity, and inviolable Plan, or a gracious Pro- 
vidence, or a chaos without either design or 
director; If then there be an inevitable 
Necessity, why kick against the pricks? If a 
Providence that is ready to be gracious, 
render thyself worthy of divine succour. But 
if a chaos without guide, congratulate thy- 
self that amid such a surging sea thou hast 
in thyself a guiding Reason." 

(Marcus Aurelius). 
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For too long we have poured out praises to an unseen entity. 
If all the hours spent singing hymns had been devoted.to actively 
helping everyone, everywhere, the world might be a far better place, 
now. The staunch church-goer who avoids coloured people in the 
street is as false as Judas. 


I sometimes fcél that the Bible is telling us that God madc us 
to worship Him. It gives me a poor impression of God. 


It is in tho space-time spread of astronomy that we find great- 
est insight into Man's importance. Either we are unique or we are 
not unique, If unique, we should concentrate on saving ourselves; 
forget those mystic Boundaries, get down to discovering what makes 
us tick and to cleansing our cogs of ancient grit. If we don't do 
it, no one else will. And if we are not unique, we will learn more 
from metting other races than from obeying "Keep off the grass" note 
ices erected thousands of ycars ago. = 


Religion has been a mental crutch. Mind is now strong enough to 
begin to stand alone and appreciate solid factsffBy reading the RE- 
VEILLE?YY. Let art and science go on seeking similar things in dif- 
ferent ways without clashing. In the potentialities of Man I see e- 
nough to marvel at without forgetting that he lives on one mere sand 
grain in a cosmic Sahara. This power to see tomorrow in dreams - 
what may it become? I believe it exists, because I have experienced 
it. And here is my favourite explanation of "deja vu." That one has 
glimpsed a coming cvent in a dream, and that the dream has been bur- 
ied in the unconscious mind till the actual event jars it into open 
recollection, causing that peculiar impression that two images have 
been all but superimposed togather. When we understand the human 
mind we'll have something better than religion; perhaps a way to 
perfect understanding of each other, which is more than all the leg- 
end and semi-superstitious ritual in creation can ever do for us. 


If there IS a conscious God; we'll find as much evidence of the 
fact on other planets as we will in the Bible. 


"The way I see it is there's a Truth on every 
planet. All parts of the Big Truth. On a cor- 
.tain day they'll all fit togather like the 
pieces of a jig-saw." 
(Ray Bradbury,"In This Sign."). 
"O be prepared, my soul! 
To read the inconceivable, to scan 
The million forms of God those stars unroll 
When, in our turn, we show to them a Man," 
(Alice Meynell,"Christ in the Univ- 
Ec erse). 


“And if all is blind accident, accept the advice of Marcus 
Aurelius. - 
: --John Ashcroft 


B®) 


Our Father, = <= 


An answer to Ashcroft.....by Peter Rigby. 


ffPlease note that the viewpoints and opinions expressed in this 
article are definitely not those of the editor. -- RMBYY 


At the outset I should like to point out that I am not only 
a regular church-goer(and hence try to call myself a Christian) 
but I am also studying science. Hence the religion versus scien- 
ce clash is one rather familiar to me. It believe it has made 
many of my religious views quite unorthodox. The following re- 
marks on John's article are all my own personal opinions. 


It is quite clear that John doesn't really understand God's 
true-relationship to Man; his choice of title alone indicates 
this. Admittedly, the 01d Testament does portray a wrathful God, 
wreaking vengeance upon sinners and unbelievers with little app- 
arent mercys 

See "I the Lord thy God am a jealous God, visiting 
the iniquity of the fathers upon the: children 
unto the third and fourth generation of them 
that hate me." 

(Exodus XX, v). 


But Jesus Christ came to sweep all that away, and show that 

God is a merciful God; ready to forgive the lowest sinner, and 

happy when one repents(the Parable of the Shepherd).Jesus Himself 

said; 

"The Spirit of the Lord is upon me, because 
he hath anointed me to preach the gospel to 
the poor; he hath sent me to heal the broken 
hearted, to preach deliverance to the captives 
and recovering of sight to the blind, to set 
at liberty them that are bruised to preach the 
acceptable year of the Lord." 

(St.Luke IV,xviii,19) 


John's likening of God to Big Brotner is ridiculous and I had 
thought he would have known better, 


Jonn's paragraph beginning," How many church-goers are merely 
keeping up with celestial Jonesos..." is Sneer nonsense. I am 


Speaking nere for my own denomination of Methodism(having no wish 


to defend the High Church of England and Roman Catholicism) but this 


is just not so. Consider this paragraph phrase by phrase: 


1) Present day apathy has developed to such.a degree that at- 
tendance at church for social reasons is a thing of the past. 
. 2)There are no stained glass windows at my church, nor do I 


See that they matter. 


nA conditi " EA am 
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3) There are no chants in tne Methodist service. = 
LY T believe the hymns have some meaning for some of, the con- 
~ gregation. i = o = 
| i...) 5)"Brainlessly accepting familiar rigmarole" tripe, I say. 


*- 


In the Methodist service, the $epmon.takes the main place. If 
it.were not so I would not attend. I am Sure that*the rest of the 
congregation feels much the same about it. People not interested 

: in sermons(perhaps the word itself frightens them) can attend the 
Eigh Church of, England services where they can chant and "Swing the 
incense" to their hearts' delight, but I shall never be present 
tnere. = 


Many preachers(though unfortunately not all) give sermons with 
some bearing on our everyday life. The following subjects have 
been discussed by. preachers at my church recently: 

1) The Bible is not all literal truth, and can indeed be quite 
wrong in parts. 

_ 2) An atheist can be a better citizen than many professed 
Christians. 
3) There is much that is wrong with the church. 


Very good sermons they were, too; and all by 'lay' preachers. 
-Is this "brainless acceptance of familiar rigmarole?!" Church at- 
tendance is not compulsory. 


Methodism is a very large denomination, but unfortunately 
most outsiders are familiar only with the C.of E. and judge all the 
churches accordingly. I have no desire to defend this archaic den- 
omination; but Jonn seems to be trying to give the impression that 
-his remarks apply to all churches. 


The question "then who made God?" is one I find quite. inter- 
esting because it is one I was fond of asking when I was a pupil at 
Sunday School. I asked a young and enthusiastic teacher, who 
thought for a while, grinned at me and said he didn't really know. 
An older teacher said that the Bible gave no clues to the answer. 
He reminded me that the Creation story in Genesis begins with the 
existence of God as a kind of axiom. 


I never received the reply, "Don't ask silly questions," nor 
would any competent teacher say that. I am now in the position of 
teacher and so far I have not been asked that particular question. 
If it happens, I intend to take the "I don't know" line. At least 
it is the truth. 


What I said earlier about John's nonsense is shown no better 
. than in his discourse on "deja vu." He does not appear to have 
the slightest idea of what he himself is talking about, though it 
took him a lot of space to say so. hy had he to bring up all the 
wild theories here, I do not know. That is not to say that I do 
not think there is any possibility of any of them being true, but 
John is bandying them about here to no apparant purpose. I really 
would like to see John try to discuss this problem with a typical 
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bus queue. Thcy would probably think he was crackers. 


After nis quote, "There are Boundaries Man is not meant to 
cross," he starts talking about boundaries between health and hun- 
ger, pain and cure, ctc. I should like to know just what connect- 
ion this paragraph has to do with the precodingffI thought he was 
going to ask what connection it had with science-fictiony/, or what 
it has to do with his argument. If there is any logic here, I fail 
to follow it. 


— Then John starts attacking the medieval Roman Catholic church, 
If I thought it would get us anywhere, and if this were the subject 
under discussion, Jonn would have my wholenearted support in decry- 
ing it. John is pointing out a very nauseating part of the history 
of the R.C. Church. It is a low trick, because it is impressive, 
and also bears no relation to the matter in hand: the present church. 
If John wishes to attack the letter he is at liberty to do so, but I 
wish he would keep to the point. Many speeches in the cause of ath- 
eism are given by some eccentric moron standing on a soap-box in 
Hyde, Park; this is coupled with the distribution of scruffy leaflets. 
I couid attack this quite casily, but instead I prefer to argue with 
an intelligent atheist, in this case John Ashcroft. 


The thinking modern Chrsitian no longer believes in Hell. Of 
course cure is better than punishment. That is just what Jesus came 
to tell us. He came, "Not to call the righteous, but the sinners to 
repentance." A present day Christian realises that much of the Bible 
cannot be taken seriously. The Old Testament is a mixture of legend 
(e.g. Noah's Ark), myth(the Creation), history(Exodus), praise(the 
Psalms), Hebrew law(Numbers) and prophecy(Micah). I am not trying to 
say that this is otherwise; but surely John realises that the Christ- 
ian religion is based chiefly on the: New ceras What, then, is 
the purpose of attacking the Old? E) 


I would not pretend to be a 100% Paer in God. It would be 
illogical to say that there is no chance of my being wrong; and in 
the same token, it must be equally illogical to be 100% atheist. 


Undoubtedly, there is muen wrong with the church. We still get 
some preachers who say,"If it is in the Bible, it is s truth." I 
have no time for them, 


One Sunday evening last summer, I saw in town on a busy corner, 
a middle-aged Salvation Army woman(and please don't judge the rest 
of tne organisation by this) shouting at the top of her voice phrases 
from the Bible such as,"the wicked shell be damned in Hell..." I was 
nauseated. People cennot be blamed for thinking we are a lot of 
Bible punchers when they sce this. 


My object is not to convert you all to Christians; that would 
be impossible in the space of one article. I just hope I have cor- 
rected a few of Jonn's false impressions that I believe to be 
general. 


Now how about visiting your local Methodist church next Sunday? 
--- Pete Rigby. 
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Le e | = WHY I CANNOT WRITE FOR BRITISH 
Youn gran c c 


Every so often I write an item for a fanzine. Usually this 
because somebody says to me something like, "Why don't you write 
something for my fanzine?" So I do. . | 


Occasionally, I write something because I have an Idea or 
because there is a particular fanzine I want to write for. Since 
the British Isles seem to be the heart of actifandom in this day 
and time, I have been wanting to write something for some British 
fanzines in particular. But for some obscure reason, everything 
I write comes out Unsuitable. 


As a matter of fact much of what I am currently writing for 
US mags is also Unsuitable. So I have researched into the reas- 
onse 


For one, people want me to write funny. Writing funny is 
no doubt the hardest kind of writing, and when I don't write funny 
people are disappointed. Take yourself for instance. When you 
started reading this you expected uproarious comedy, didn't you? 
Or am I overestimating my own reputation? ze 


Anyway, as I was saying, people expect Willisian humourffin 
PLOY?)/ because it was with Willisian humour that I got my reput- 
ation as a fan humorist. As a matter of fact, it was with Willis! 
humour: his column, name of THE HARP TEAT ONCE ÓR TWICE. : 


Hoffman writing is a humour of another calibre. The pseudo- 
convention reports which were rampant in Sixth Fandom, and of 
which I was a prime perpetrator, depended for their humour on . 
highly connotacious esoterica. And now after several years in. 
the glades of gafia, I find myself on the outside, nose pressed a- 
gainst a window pané, looking in. I am not familiar enough with 
the esoterica of Fandom to understand the fanzines I receive, none- 
theless write for them. I gawk in quiet uncomprehension at Jim 
Harmon's door, and Jan Jansen's porridge. I don't know a bottle 
of Blog from a jug of crottled greeps. I can 
remember that it's Eney's fault, but I don't 
know why Dean A. Grennell is a good man. I 
know who sawed Courtney's boat(or at least I 
have a likely suspect in mind), but I don't 
whether budgies can really talk. 


I am behind the times, an ignorant an- 
achronism. I am weary with the weight of 
. Sixth Fandom. I am an old fan, and tired. 
‘That is why I cannot possibly, under any 
circumstances, write for a British fanzine. 
: —- LeeH. : E 


ap 
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Wait till Gibson coes this; 


SCIENCE - FRICTION IN SCEOOLS by I] ennett & BT lias: 


"Bring that here at once," shouted Mr. Grunklegink, the. 
history master. "Come on, come on, boy. What is it? What have 
you got there under your desk? And don't say your legs!" [ 

"No, Sir, I must not tell a fibula," replied young Walter 
Alexander Willis bravely,"I won't be a defeetist but will give 3 
you an intel-leg-ent answer. After all, it's a shin to tella ^ | 
lie.. Upon my. sole," - Willith heaved a thigh - "I'm not a heel 1 
- I would.never ankle you, sir." 

- And so saying, the Top Boy in the Form brought out what he 3 
had been reading and presented it to Mr. Grunklegink. ae 
“What's this?" said the teacher, "A comic, eh? How many { 
times have I told you boys about reading trash like this! Look | 
here, Willis. I'm going to make an example of you. You can 
write me out a page of this thing and then write it out in 
good English. Do you understand?" 

Even before Walter could answer, the teacher had opened 
the comic. He read out aloud," 'Confound you,' said Langley in 
a.hoarse whisper that came out with effort through swollen lips 
blue-black with thirst. 'You've gulped about twice your share 
of the last water in the Lob-nor Desert.' Have you ever read 
anything like it? Hah} " 

"I say, sir," piped up a voice from the far corner of the 
class» "That isn't a comic. It's a June 1932 Wonder Stories, 
and what's | 
more.it's 
mine." 

"Now; 
now, Shaw, 
don't in- 
terrupt," 
admonished 
Mr. Grunk- 
legink, 
"But what 
is this 
you've got 
to. say?" 

"Well, 
sir," ex- 
plained 
young Rob- 
ert, "That 
is no com 
ic, It's 
my Wonder 
Stories, a 
scientifi 
ction mag 
azine. I = 
lent it toV 
Walt, I 


EN 
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mean Gh...I mean Willis, sir, yesterday, Sir 

"Don't 'sir' so much, Shaw," said the teacher. 

"NO, Sir," : : ; clero m 

"Umm. .This- wants looking into. I must borrow this magazine 
and see whether it's fit for ah, ah, human consumption heH, heh." 
á Ànd so saying Mr. G. sent Shaw and Villis back to their seats 
and.carried on explaining the truth about the princes in the tower 
and how the English fleet defeated the Spanish Armada and all the 
rest of the guff- = : ; <a 

The next day Mr. Grunklegink was at school early, decorating 
his classroom walls with covers from Wonder and other Stf magazines 
(This explains why there are so many coverless magazines of this 
period available today). When his class arrived.and were in their 
places Mr. G. announced that today they were going to write a sci- 
ence fiction composition. To get the class in the mood he read the 
children the opening chapters of "The War of The Worlds,"  —. 


Two of the compositions were outstanding. Robert Shaw wrote: 


"There is a dark shadow over Lehsub's life far more ominous 
than that cast by UNOHU. When ordinary, everyday common or garden 
Ickersnicks pick on you, you've had it. There is nothing you can 
do. 


_It all began with the time he brutally murdered two bugglegubs. 
Ihe first oné fell victim to his schnerdboam under very extenvating 
circumstances, but the second one.....THE SECOND ONE HIT HIM WITH A 
. — KLOBBERBOSH!!1 
| He remembered the day well... the 2nd of June 3053.....he was 

Just about to jump on his floater when he noticed a bugglegub, a 
large stupid-looking bugglegub, dangling round the geodesic vent, 

If he rode away it would got smeared all ovor the Universe and he 
didn't like the idea of that, so he tried to shake it off, It refus- 
ed to come, 

He spent long impatient minutes trying to dislodge the brute, 
and when he finally succeeded he was gibbering with rago. The bug- 
glegub scampered away up the krystoplate wall and it seemed to Léh- ` 
Sub that he could detect derision in thc way it wobbled its bollic- 
les. He looked around for something to hit the thing with and his 
gaze alighted on a.huge Klobberbosh that a prole had left lying ab- 
out. He hefted it and swung it at the wall grinning ferociously, 
and when he looked to see the result he found an inch-deep hole in 
the wall with bugglegub's antennae Sticking out all round the peri- 
meter. They were waving gently like fram-trees on the edge of a 
small, lake. 

',.,He was immediately sorry for what he had done, so he apologised 
to the tiny crater, looked all around to make sure he hadn't been | 
seen'and rode off home. Another bugglegub must have seen its mate | 
encountering the Ickersnick equivalent of the Planet Bomb though,for : 
ever since that day Lehsub nas suffered attack from all varieties of 
tiny winged and many. tentacled tnings. 

He has even been savaged by a greepmitei!il " = 

(continued on Page 18) i 


A report of t 
Merseyside 
Preview of 
the film. 


The sex is not as sexy and the horror 
is not as horrific as the book or the T.V. 
version, and there certainly isn't any real 
IM in spite of all, this is still 


the !"198h" with which Orwell fans are famil- 
iar. We have Big Brother haunting us once 
again, a sinister forboding figure, looking 
down from a thousand different walls in a 3 
thousand different places; we have the thought . 
police and the telescreens and the mysterious. 
figure of O'Brien, the man from Room 101;"You 
take a scholarly interest in Newspeak, I bel- 
WINSTON . . ieve?" and we have Winston Smith and Julia 
lovers in a world of forbidden love.Yes, this 
film almost captures the book's atmosphere, with its dark, dismal 
settings and background of taut, tense suspense - almost, but not 
quite. Orwell wrote of suffering, of misery and dreadful torture, 
but here the producer has won an tat certificate from the censor with © 
& policy of 'no rats, no tortures,' and the latter part of the film ~ 


s 


is played down, with the controlled, "curing" pain of Room 101 but a 
shadow of its former self, and that is the only real horror scene in 
the film. If the interrogation scenes, then, are weak, the producer; 
who cannot be blamed for wanting an 'À' certificate which has the 
wider audiences than the 'X', makes up for this with the opening 
Scenes(particularly where Winston and Julia hold their furtive pic ic) 
and with the terrific last-line ending which is SS a 
cleverly portrayed on the screen. 
The film is not in Cinemascope, Vistavision, 
or even Technicolor, black and white photography 
being used to capture realism, successfully. As 
in "Spaceways," "Timeslip," and "The Quatermass 
Experiment," American stars have been imported to 
take the leading roles - and what a success they 
make of their parts. Edmond O'Brien was never bet- 
ter, and Jan Sterling makes a convincing Julia, 
blonde though she is. British actors are the vil- —«— 
lains of the piece; Michael Redgrave is O'Brien JULIA 
and Mervyn Johns is Jones(Mr. Charrington). The acting is first 
rate and the film is well-produced. Someone might win an Oscar for 
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SCIENCE-FRICTION IN SCHOOLS, continued from Page 15: 


"But whatever has it to do with space-ships!" explained Mre. 
Grunklegink. — 


He then went over to look at tho composition written by 
Walter Alexander Willis. This covered several sides and is 
really too long to be included here in full. It began: 


"Once upon a time in the village of Prosaic in the Country 
of Mundane there lived a youth called Jophan. Now this youth 
was unhappy, because in all the length and breadth....." 


-Ron Bennett & Nigel Lindsay. 


1984, continued from page 16: 
this film. 


The scenery? Well, we have the bombed sites of Stephney, 
the camoflaged pyramid buildings and(get this!) Big Brother at 
the top of Nelson's Column, and massive telescreens at the bote 
tom. There are futuristic gadgets galore and the telescreen 
come in all shapes and sizes. 


PLOY readers will go and sce this film whether I recommend 


it or not, but I certainly can recommend it. All in all the 
film is the best SF offering we've had since the British "Things 
To Come"(and that's saying somethingffWhat?YY and it will become 
one of the biggest box-office successes in recent years.e Yes, 
sir. This film is doubleplusgood! 


--Bill Harry. 
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GUYS You IE ^ = WELL, You MIGHT 
TO wOVE YOU TUFF, 4 ' 
S ELL GET ST, 
MAC — vou) WHAT Z7 C 4 rete : sees 


RIGHT AJAY, j 


A BUNCM of sture! 


L'LL THANK you TO STOP 


wey!!! 


A N MAGAZINE S ——you' RE “TAKE iT EASY, 
T 


GETTING EYETRACKS ALL 
ove R THEM | 


© © THOSE ARE MY 


MINT coPlés OF 
U NKNOWON J 


WHAT DO YOU MEAN, “WHAT'S 
THS PIECE OF SUNK?” TT 
WAPPENS TO BE MY SHRINE 


“o oo«o! 


YOv GuyS rust 
OUGHTTA BE GLAD 
I DIDN'T BY A 
PRINTING PRESS 
LiKE i PLANNED! 


THAT'S MY | HIMEOGRAPH 

AND IT Oow'T CARE jr ^ 
“™ 

AT ys COVERED WTH Inns 


I'M PAYING You TO WOVE 
TaS Stu ec ! 


ALL EXCEPT MY HARDŴOUND 
BOOKS. THEY'RE wWPSTAIRS. WAIT 
XW-A YOU SEE THEM —m’S THE 
MOST COMPLETE CoLLECTION 
AN THE WORLD ! 


cour tontribulorse 


“towards thinness and looks too damn serious. Is ambidextrous. Has turned 
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19 year old co-editor with Keith Wright and Pete Rigby ` 
JOHN ASHCROFT: of ARCTURUS. Vice-president of the Southport Astronom- 

: ical Society who sold a story to John Carnell at 16,bo- 
fore he entered fandom, and who keeps ringing me up whenever Joan and 
I are going out to visit inlaws. His occupation is helping Bill Harry 
demolish Liverpool-College of Art. Says "I dény that I am a -tall,hand- 
Some genius; I am not tell." E 


'. Boswell of Irish Fandom, Well known for his articles on WAW 
JOHN BERRY: and other occupants of 170. Currently engaged in selling to 
.^.. Fandom the idea of a Fan Investigator, Goon Bleary, whose 
misadventures appear in RETRIBUTION. A policeman in private life, John 
is undoubtedly Fandom's most prolific writer. Who's complaining? 


= -Véry well-known American fan through his fanzines, VULCAN, 
TERRY CARR: DIASPAR and INNUENDO. The Face Critturs, making their 1st . 
appearance in a British Fanzine, have had several imitators, 


—. PLOY's arteditor, Bill has made a quick rise in Fandom, tho! 
BILL HARRY? his time is limited to College work and drooling over pics 
of: Mamie Van Doren. I7 years old. Co-editor of BIPED. 


: i 23 year old fanne who took the 1951 NolaCon attendees 
SHIRLEY HOFFMAN: by surprise when they found that Lee the editor of the 
famous and fabulous QUANDRY was an attractive female.T: 
have her photo from WASTEBASKET right here and, a candidate for TAFF, 
she certainly gets my vete. Welcome back to Fandom, Lee. 


First saw cartoons by tnis 20 year old Liverpudlian in 
EDDIE JONES: PHANTASMLGORIA and followed up with begging letters for- | 
=  PLOY contributions. Not the E.Jones who appeared in the 

1953 Vince Clarké Fan Directory. 


. Coeditor of ARCTURUS. Borm- in Jan 39. Says he is not a re- | 
PETER RIGBY: ligious fanatic, just a church-goer who doesn't attend from 
Sheer habit. 5! 2", Became ineterested in sf 8t 12 with 
Vargo Statten mags. Now interested in adult sf - and fandom. Interests 
include jazz, soccer(a Southport supporter) and cricket. Is at present 
spending most of his life feverishly studying scionce. If all goes well 
I should be meeting Pete on March Lth. Gnod help Southport. 


Without doubt British Fandom's best cartoonist. Co-edit- 

ARTHUR THOMSON: or with Jonn Berry of RETRIBUTION, Arthur has also app- | 
= eared in FISSION, ORION, NEW FUTURIAN and goodness knows 
where else - including serious illos in NEBULA. Says he thought he was a 
Stefnic;orphan until he found out about fandom in 1954, Joined HYPHEN 
staff in-October 54 and hasn't looked back. 5! 8" tall with beanie,leans 


Chuck Harris! Gestetner handle. Has same type of typer as Lee Hoffman, 
bust hasn't yet had a horse try to eat it. First Con was the 55 Ketter- 
ing do. Says "I loved every minute of it -- also met Ron Bennett." Is 
booked for Kettering as Mrs. Harris. 20 years old. One wife. Happy? 


= A | After a great many requests 
X from fellow budgerigar en- 


thusiasts and numerous mys- 
A Supplement to tified fen, I have.given per- 
4 PLOY 5. o mission to Ron to publish in 
PLOY a few excepts from my 
i ; forthcoming publication, THE 
PSYCHOLOGY OF THE BUDGERIGAR. This monumental work has taken many 
years to compile and I can state here and now, without qualifica-: 
tion, that if I had not taken all this time and patience to reveal 
to the world the many lessons I have learned, I would be in a much 
more stable frame of mind than I am at the present. 


Yah es + ere bee or ers ee oS ddn o Ye o 


EXCERPTS. FROM 'THE PYSCEOLOGY OF THE BUDGERIGAR' WITH PARTICULAR 
REFERENCE TO THIS BIRD'S FANNISH F POTEHTIALITIES. 


é 


by John Berry. 


Since the budgerigar became one of the more important items of 
Irish Fandom mytnology, I feel it would not be amfiss to contemplate 
for a few idle moments on some of the budgerigars I have known, and 
to speculate on how these birds could possibly affect future gener- 
ations of fandom. ; 


hat renowned stalwart of the feathered feithffYou mean he 
doesn't shave?YY and Budgerigar Champeen ‘tin excelsis,' Robert Shaw, 
cerried on a Budgerigar Observance League for a number of years. He 
himself was the sole operator of the organisation, and used the sim 
ple but effective technique of PUBLICLY DENOUNCING BUDGERIGARS AT 
EVERY AVAILABLE OPPORTUNITY. Now this was devilishly clever, but 
even more subtle was his oft repeated statement that BUDGERIGARS 
Cannot Talk. In other words, Bob loudly proclamed exactly the op- 
posite to what he knew to be true. The result was that he caused 
indignation and wrath amongst local fanciers , wnich eventually 
reached an unprecedented height. - He received many invitations from 
proud owners to come and witness the oral capabilities of their lit- 
tle treasures. Naturally ho accepted. With little notebook in 
hand, Bob would go along, and whilst he skilfully presented a facade 
of incredulity, his sharp eyes were noting every facet of the bird's 
énviroment, minute details of mis- management on the part of the own- 
er which could contribute in some little way to the discomfort of 
the budgerigar. 


As the little bird ruffled its feathers, and carried on a reas- 
onably intelligent conversation, Bob would shake his head vigourous- 
ly and maintain the bird was just uttering undecipherabe bird-like 
noises. The superb idea benind this was to goad the owner into 
frenzied endeavours to make the bird talk even plainer , which, for 
example could be(and often is) attempted by the manipulation of a 
size 4 knitting needle applied to the rump. Woe betide the unfort- 
unate fancier who wald stoop to such destardly action whilst Bob 
: was present. 


South of England. 
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By such means, Bob has been.able to ease considerably the lot 
of the budgerigar in the Belfast area, for which we real enthusiasts 
are justly thankful and proud. T 


You see, Bob's principles on this subject are so clear cut, that: 
he even reported me, ME, a fellow fan. 


He visited my house, partook of my hospitality, cleared the lar- 
der, and watched a verbal performance by Joey, my own bird, which 
would have made Ted Tubb sound as though he had lockjaw, 


And what happened? 


The next day I received a visit from a representative of the 
Ulster Society For The Prevention of Cruelty to Budgerigars, who in- 
formed me that he had been told that my millet Spray was three guar- 
ters of an inch too short, and that my Guttlefish Bone was too flaky 


Di 


If you are at the next convention, and Bob sidles up end brings. 
the subject round to budgies, as he invariably will, do not be trap- 
ped. The more he says the birds cannot talk, the more he is trying 
to get you to commit yourself by making some damning anti-bugerigar 
statement, which will dog you for the rest of your life. : 


PEEP n TUE 


: 5 l 
= Bob's own budgie, Mrs. Beeton, is one of the best conversation-, 
alists I have ever met. Besides being able to repeat the menu of cnt 


-London Circle's Annual Dinner in seven languages, it also knows the 


first 205 pages of Roget's Thesaurus, wnica Bob finds invaluable for 
his vile-pro activities. = 


I would like to take this opportunity of publicly thanking Bob 
Shaw for his invaluable assistance in my investigations of the bud- 


-gerigar phenomena. It is so rare, these days, to find someone so 


keen, so eager to reveal his faith in the intelligence and talking 
ability of these little creatures, when others, less knowledgeable 
are inclined to scoff. 


06020509 9.06002 oeeeo 


One of my greatest converts to the budgie faith was a Mr.Charles 
Randolph Harris, a gentleman of independent means, who resides in th 


Until he met my bird for the first time last July, he had al- 
ways regarded them as, to guote his own vernacular, "flippin' dumb 
clucks." : 


Mr. Harris, skilfully nurtured by Bob and myself, quickly becam 
quite fascinated by the facets of the budgie personality, particular- 
ly so as regards their breeding habits. So absorbed did Mr. Harris 
become in.tnis engrossing study, that, as he explained to the judge 
afterwards, he felt he could only do justice to the subject by actu-] 
ally... 


Weeeeell, now, in a fanzine as cultured as PLOY, it would not b 
policy to divulge tne full grim details of the Harris Experiment. 
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However, in my forthcoming book, I have explained in non-medical terms 
what actually took place, and some provisional data, namely copies of 
the depositions taken before the trial proper, have been published by 
Eric Bentcliffe and myself. 


Joey, now that the harrowing time is just a sordid memory, is 
quite philosophical about the whole thing. As it remarked to me the 
other day, coming into contact with an alien race does entail some 
risk, which is quite prepared to take in pursuance of its policy of 
co-operation. : 


00000 20000 ` 0025069 @oeoe 

It is my considered opinion, based on my knowledge of fannish 
ways, as gleaned by my apprenticeship with Willis, that there is a 
good case for the introduction of the budgerigar into fandom. Bob and 
mysclf, admittedly on a limited seale, have experimented with many 
novel ideas in this direction. 


It is no secret that for many months Bob used a budgerigar(his 
second string, actually, Philip Harben) as a shuttlecock. With a 
white thimble fitted over its head, and the rest of it dipped period- 
ically in whitewash, he had us ali completely baffled. .Altnough Bob 
and myself frequently compare notes, in this instance, as I am one of 
his ghoodminton rivals, he omitted to tell me anything about it. 


Bob has also used Mrs. Secton fôr tne last year or so as a mess- 
enger. In tne office, maybe at about four o'clock in the afternoon, 
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Bob is getting hungry, as the afternoon snack has been cleared away 
a good ten minutes previously. 


Ine rest of us stagger home aftcr a busy day at the office, and 
tnankfully eat whatever the good wife has deemed fit to loave us.But 
Bob, because of his fantastic appetite, has developed a very sclect- 
ive palates Poor Sadie, in the past, hasn't quite been sure what to 
prepare, but now, about half an hour before Bob is due to leave for 
home, Mrs. Beeton flies into her kitchen. It perches on her shoulder, 
and gives a terse order, for exomple:- 


. MMr. Shaw Says slap on the frying pan, Sadie.... eight snusagcs, 
four eggs, six rashers of ham, fried onion and tomato, and a dozen 
slices of bread . Mr. Shaw says he'll let you know what he wants for 
the main course whcn he arrives home." 


In delicate domestic situations such as this, the budgerigar 
comes into its own as an invaluable aid to matrimonial bliss between 
fan and’ femme. 


A budgie is of great assistance to a fan-ed. It can be taught 
to slip-sheet perfectly....although if this is done, I would suggest 
that after the slip-sheets are removed, the pages of the fanzine are 
shaken vigorously . This avoids any subsequent damage to the duper 
roller, and stops you getting those nasty letters from your subbers. 
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I trust thesc few paragraphs have gone some little way to prove 
my point. I am quite prepared to answer letters of inquiry from wor- 
ried fen, although if the questions refer specifically to talking 
strains, I would suggcst writing to Bob Sha win Canada. He will 
know what to do with your l.tters. 


Meantime, scc you at Ku tterings If I can't make it, I'll send 
Joey along to represent me.....you'll find him equally as intelligent 
as I. 


DUP — mp —— pf. T — f 4 A ; 
= . = John Berry. 


FILLER STUFF: As many of you will know, I'm currently living away 
from my Harrogate H.Q and am residing at 72 Clavell Road, Allerton, 
Liverpool 19. I'll be in Liverpool until mid-July and if you're writ- 
ing to me at that address, ployse carry on doing so. But if you are 
just skipping through this mag in years to come, as has been known to 
happen:and have heard of one Liverpool address being connected with 
me, forget it and write to the Harrogate address. This apploys to neo- 
fen in general an in America in particular. If you're in doubt write | 
to Harrogate. OK? 

Of course some poeple I know can't afford the time to acknowled- 
ge PLOY and like other fanzines I'm cutting down on my mailing list, 
Just how one goes about getting OOPSLA and/or GRUE beats me. I've sent 
PLOY and letters. Dean had something to say about PLOY in an ish of | 
GRUE, I hear, but of course I'm not on his mailing list. De te Fabulal 


Let's kickoff with a few comments on PLOY 3, squeezed out of the pre- 
vious issue, as someone got PLOYs 3 & 4 out so near together - and be 
careful it doesn't happen again! First letter is not from Archie, but 
ARTHUR THOMSON: I don't think I agree with Vince's ideas, or to what 
he considers a problem, and his solution of it. Namely the folding 
of most of the smaller fmz. As he thinks there are too many of these 
at the moment. No, if all the smaller zines folded, where then would 
the new and coming writers of fandom sec their stuff in print? For I 
think I'd be right in saying that the topline fmz arc taking only top 
line fanwriting, and that most of them have a backlog of that too. 
Therefore thcy have to reject stuff that they would print if they 
weren't receiving from their regular writers enough to fill thcir ma- 
gse Fandom and the topline fmz need the smaller zines. In these the 
new writers of fandom gain the experience in writing that they need. 
They gain too the cgoboo to help them write better stuff. For what 
more discouraging to the neowriter to submit to only topzines and ha- 
ve his cherished writings turned down because the zine in question 
has enough good material at the moment.ffThis, Arthur, is one facet 
no onc else seemed to consider. I think you've got a pointYYNigel's 
little gem...was just that - a little gen. He is one of thc writers . 
who have not had much stuff in the bigger fmz, and yet 
is becoming one of the foremost writers in Britfandom. 
ffAnd hc comployns that he's drying up - and then com- 
es out with an All-Purpose Greeting Card, or satire 
like the Bob Shaw! composition on page 151YY. Geoff 
Wingrove says FISSION is folding after next ish - says 
he's going to put out a letter zine. Saw some of John 
Hall's stuff for the next OMPA mailing and Nancy Spain 
was at the Globe last week - a real gone galffAs we in 
. Liverpool know all too wellYYwitn vivid red shirt and 
tight blue jeans. Burgess came in escorted by 2 fem- 
(ales. Maan, he must have sometningl/ffLike to make this 
dinto a regular column, Arthur?yy 


“MEREDITH CHATTERTON: Speaking as one to whom life is 
just one long dearth of fanzines, the Symposium reads a little oddly. 
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It's hard to believe that there too meny when month after arid month 


rolls past ith the postman delivering nothing but bills and prozin- : 


es. I must be on the path to TruFandom, the way my face falls when 
I see that it's only a prozinel. Of course a field limited to the 
top few would be very nice if these came out more frequently. As it 
is we more hopeless addicts must fill in the dreary gaps with lesser 
material. .I'n in favour of the fan poll Ving suggests out of inter- 
est. to see the results, and to compare them with my own tastes....I 
liked your Con report very much but hope you are suitably penitent 
for identifying me with this mysterious "Smithy" characterffThis re- 
fers to the 1955 Kettering Convention when I had breakfast with a 
humourist who declined to reveal his identity and told me he was 
known to. the London Circle as "Smithy." (Scc PLOY 3,Page 27)Ncedless 
to say, the London 0 haven't the faintest cluc as to who he was or 
is.and I'm thinking of engaging Goon Bleary to track him down. I did 
have second thoughts on the matter in that I might have possibly mis- 
taken the name; this might well have been "Sandy" thus bringing in 
Laurence Sandficld to fill the bill. I hadn't net Sandy as such, so 
wrote him with the intention of verifying my suspicions....yy 


LAURENCE SANDFIELD: Sorry to disappoint you, but I was not at Ketter- 
ing and therefore can't enlighten you on these conversational partic- 
ulars. Sorryff Grrtyy. 


KEN POTTER: I do want to comment on onc iten...namely DECISION. This 
was so incredi bly pointless and devoid of ideas that I would have 
come to the conclusion that you'd written it your own sweet solf even 
if Mal hadn't told meffAnd the other itens?YY Mal is certainly too 
good a fanwriter to send turgid crud of this nature to anyone --even 
you. I suggest you apologise to Mal and circulate the original sten- 
cil he sent you to the PLOY mailing list. I do not suggest this for 
your own good, but it is the ethical thing to do. Still, if you do 
not have ethics, it's too badffwnich is fair comment, Ken. One or two 
fen congratulated me on an original ploy, but as they didn't do so in 
writing, I have to present this side of the story...and why not?...Yy 


SOCIETY FOR TUE PROPOGATIO 


N OF CHY NEIS THAT ASHWORTE DID NOT URITE 


Uun mmm con Pu e T Cn y Cg aa 


NDECISTON. "(HARRY TURNER to you): Dear Ron, Or do we address you as- 
Yngvi henceforth? Since the exposure of this particular fanarchist 
ploy, I have been waiting for denials of the strong views printed 
under the nates of Vince and Walt. In view of the silence, however, 
I can only give you the bencfit of thc doubt and assume that you did 
not write these items. Personally, I'm all for a free fan press... 
and anyway, I don't see how any restrictions, apart from the expected 
reactions of readers, can be imposed. I don't think that Vince's _ 
so-called Greet Problem really exists - it's just a figment of his 
imagination, a convenient peg on whic” to hang a seemingly Provocas | 


tive argument, and no' more. Surprised that so many folk scem-to take 
him so darned seriously.' No one séers to have querici his dogmatie — 


Statement that some fanzincs must be eliminated. Is it because they 
do not interest Vince? And is that sufficient rcason to suppress 
them? If a mag has an audience, that is surely sufficient reason for 
its existence, There are Several sercon fanzines which arouse not the 


slignt-st enthusiasm in ne, and while I think free to tell the editor 3 


so, I would certainly not BO So far as to urge publicly for their 
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elimination.  Thcy keep some fans happy.and I can always go elsewhere 
for ny fanzines. If you want to stir up some reel discussion, why 
not persuade Vince to leave aside his vague hints and generalisations 
and let vou print one of his "little lists of candidates" for throat- 
cutting . Roll on the bloodbath...I Suggest tnat after Ted's diatribe 
on non-sf fandom in ORION you might have a Symposium on that too - 
give a free hatchet with each issue of PLOY and let the fans enjoy 
themselves. And this suggestion of Welt's for a combosubzine. It 
seems to part and parcel of this zany notion that has grown during 
the past few years that there is particular virtue in mere size. I- 
don't know-if we can lay all the blame at Pete Campbell's door, but 
we won't anyway, as he is now a sadder and wiser fan. But the dream 
of a monsterzine with 500 plus circulation still haunts some of our 
dreamers = the combozine proposed by Walt seems to be a near relation 
of this Thing. After EYE, it seems to me that a nultiple-editor mag- 
azine can too easily degenerate into an uncdited hotch-potch; and that 
is what Walt's combosubzine would turn out to be - something like an 
OMPA mailing stapled together.. I fail to sec what advantage this 
holds for the reader - or for the individual editor. I may be a con- 
servative Old Fan, but I ar relatively happy with the existing state 
of affairs. Eveer since I can recell, fandom has suffered under the 
"organisers" -- I suppose it always will. Certified that this letter 
has not been written by ^on Bennett.... i 


SID BIRCHBY: ...you told everyone you were going to Antwerp. This was 
dangerous for me, in regard to putting out a review of PLOY. Already I 
owed a letter to ALPHA. I owe a lot more than just a letter. But that 
is by the side. I thought with a cunning smirk: as sure as'I write to 
_ eo E^ : ' Ron to say that PLOY is the 
best fanzine on the market, he'll tell the Alphans. Then they will bo 
insulted by implication. And. vice versa if I write to ALEPA. The i 
best way out is to pan both PLOY ana ALPA. e obut there isn't a lòt to 
pan. The Symposium was good, well-thougnt-out.fanstuff, the note of 
sententiousness striking exactly the right mood, of say a bunch of 
fans wao have been drinking just long enough to let their hair down 
but not:so long that they start offering to fight the world or cach 
other. The BlogCón reads like a miner's dream of home, or an Arab's 
vision of an oasis, or Don Cockell's nirage of the end of the World 
Heavyweight fight. Are you sure you were there? Time Interwcaving 
sounds and reads better backwards. Try it yourself. Congratulations 
anyway on achieving such pleasing ellipsis but are you sure you didn't 
put the stencil in wrong end first? 


RON ELLIK: The cover on PLOY 3 was Stinking, rotten etc. Looks like a 
blooming Mongoloid idiot with a manic-depressive slant to his schizo- 
phrenia got loose with a piece of crayon in a dark bathroom and star- 
ted drawing on the ceiling with the erayon in his teethffOf course 
the crayon needing sharpening too? The cover started out out reason- 
ably decently - The bloke what put it on stencil mucked it upyy £41 
have to say this as Lee has subbed to this issue!YY ffBut let's on to 
comments re. PLOY 4, huh?JY... 


ARCHIE MERCERMfirst againyY Eric the B's piece suffered from having 
the payoff on the same page. Should have becn removed overleaf. As it 
was, I looked. The Trufan's piece(Williems I teek/fWrongYy) isn't 
grammar. Joy's little thing is(apart from(possibly) The Invisible 
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Which) the best Thing in the issue. StuMac(how long've you had THAT 
article? And did he get his contribber's copy OK?)interests, except 
that it clashes with TRIODE. On the second page of this article, 
5th para down, there is an extraordinary reference to a bosy. DO you 
want a bosy like Stuart Mackenzie's? Does anybody? HAS anybody? What 
IS a bosy anyway? 


worry, there was one from Peter Reaney. Peter has still not recovers 
ed from the shock of speaking over the phone to John Russell Fearn 
and Forrest J Ackerman...by a sheer coincidence(?) they happened to 
be visiting me one weekend when Peter rang me up...it took four days, 
letters to and from EB, Malash, and JRF himself before Peter would 
believe it had merely. been a ploy...I gave my lecture on Space Travel. 
to the Sheffield Junior(and Parents) Astronomical Society the other 
night. The audience consisted of about 40 grarmar school types, ran- 
ging from 15 to 18, mixed(some nice popsies) and a smattering of sen- 
ior officials and parents. The lecture went down very well and most 
of the questions were quite good ones. They also revealed quite a 
few potetnial Dammit potential s-f rcaders...one girl of sixteen act- 
ually ran down Wells and Verne in favour of Heinlein. The 64 dollar 
question came from a little genius of about 15. Hers was the first 
question and having finished my spiel about Escape velocity, satell- 
ites, mass ratios and fucl pump speeds, this little wench put up her 
hand.... "Do you think we shall ever be able to travel in time?'Now, 
that could have been the end of my career as a 
lecturer rigat there and then, had it not been 
for a youth misspent in sampling all the unusual 
books in our Public Library. Dredging up my mem- 
ory, I recommended her to try Dunn's "Experiment 
With Time" and possibly Rhine's books on ESP. 
Chum, I was IN. From then on I was an authority. 
With a capital A. I “could quote books. Someone 
asked for the chances of getting torpedoed by a 
meteorite when out in space. Here again, luck 
raised my prestige. I had boned up on the fig- 
ures from Ley's Rockets and Missiles, but had 
not quoted them owing to a serious shortage of 
time. Sooooo, affacting pose 3(Great Memory 
: Search) I rccled off the figures...spaceship 
area 2,000 sq. feet, meteorite diameter, visual magnitude, one hit 
every two years etc. Much more impressment of junior audience, and 
gra. ,fying expressions of awe from the adults. The final clincher 
came when some fond 18 year old remembered my remarks about future 
space travel, Einstcin and the velocity of light. This hopeful had 
‘fond parent beside hin, and obviously intended to show same parent 
that he could catch this clever so-and-so out even if the other'kids! 
couldn't. "Is it true that we would grow larger and larger if we 
exceeded the velocity of light?" Now any s-f fan worth his salt can 
answer this oneffpass the pepperYY, so after first shooting down the 
young clot by saying he was slightly in error, and that the theory of 
Messrs borentz-Fitzgerald-Einstein didn't exactly predict that, but 
an extension in the direction of motion coupled with an increase in 
mass(Thus bogging everyone down neatly and avoiding counterblasts) I 
nattered a bit about infinite mass, and infinite force needed to ac- 


TERRY J25VES: More letters would have been very welcome, but why 
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celerate same. The expression on face of-fond parent of 18 year old 
hopeful changed from THAT'S MY BOY ‘WHO ASKED TEE CLEVER QUESTION to 
an expression which said WEAT DID YOU HAVE TO GO AND SHOW YOURSELF - 
UP FOR. All in all, a very pleasant evening. 


And the other half of TRIODE, ERIC BENTCLIFFE writes: This issue of 
PLOY I found. very enjoyable, and I'm glad to geo you put the Mal ploy 
right...Think I enjoyed your côn-report about the best. I always pre- 
fer con-reports to almost anything. Apart from Stu's piece I think 
the rest of the material suffered a little by being brief...it gave 

me the impression of being written to a given wordage. This is prob- 
ably a -misapprehension on my part but I think the zinc would be better 
for fewer short pieces and more lengthy ones. I know it's hard to get 
stuff of the length you want.but more variation in length could impro- 
i t: I feel. {Comments invited on the balance of length in tnis 
issue 


Oh, here's a TEGELARM from WALT WILLIS, cormenting on PLOY 3: Private 
preoccupations preclude proper praise for PLOY but cannot put it away 
without congratulating you on Cettering Konreport very fine indeed en- 
joyed it immensely and wished it wouldn't stop STOP Received Ashworth 
Emergency Bulletin which cleared up questions which had been puzzling 
me STOP Assume you did not write article then attributed to you in 
BIPED QUERY - WALT 


WS1t's other link, CHUCK HARRIS has an axe to grind in defence of the 

lost cause of Bradfordfandom: Yes, I made quite certain that Mal did 

not write that article in PLOY before I wrote praising it. It seemed 

a bit fishy as soon as I read it and I know Mal's style well enough to 

recognise it by now.  Ashworth is a better writer than I am, and that 
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piece could nave been by me in an off-mood. This whole business is 
nothing to do with me, of course, but I do hope you know what you're 
doing and that you won't goad Mal too far. You know yourself that a 
fan-writer's reputation is usually his most valuable possession/fin 
which case it's about time some took stock of relative valuesyyand 
it's a bit unethical to publish inferior material under somebody 
else's name. How would you feel if say N-------- X------- lluy dele- 
tionyy started using "Ron Bennett" as a by-line? Would you just 

sarug it off or are you proud enough of your own work to want him to 
put things right? As I said, it's none of my business --- but if you 
did the same thing to me I would have put out 250 copies of a one- 
snot disclaiming ownership and smearing you all to hell and gone.I've 
got a temper thoughffWhich is why I chose Mal, and not you, Chuckles. 
Mal and I have been taking pot-shots at one another now for a couple 
of years and still, I hope, remain the best of fiends. I admit I went 
a little far with the DECISION gag, but that was all it was; I had,as 
you may know, intended putting PLOY 4 out only a week or so after No. 
3. Unfortunately, moving from Yorkshire to Liverpool got in the way 
and left time for Mal to get his second wind with his Emergency Bull- 
etin. I'm only sorry that he's taken it hard enough to state that any 
other ititle above his name in PLOY won't nave been written by him, 
either, But who can blame him?)y/. 


PAUL ENEVER: This is a hell of a note. Two PLOYs in practically no 
time at all. What are you trying to do -get regular? I'll allow that 

a PLOY of this standard every week wovldn't go amiss, but you might 

at least give us time to digest one before the next comes along. Hav- 
ing practically bolted this latest one I haven't yet got the true 
flavour of itfkPloyberryyYY but I must put on record my appreciation 
of the (fannishly speaking) posthumous item by Stuart Mackenzie, A 
great pity it is posthumous, as it is one of the few things Stu ever 
wrote that ould bear following up. His last para took me back a good 
many years. The Boy's Magazine was my first regular source of sf, 
which even in those days was considered sufficiently disreputable to 
be unacceptable to the more mature zines such as the Boy's Own Paper. 
You haven't lived if you haven't read any Boy's Magazine sff/fShake 
hands with a zombieYY. It was a brand peculiar to itself, and has 
been equalled since only by Vargo Statten; though indeed he is but a 
pallid imitator and has been known to get scientific fact right bef- 
ore now - even tnough it were by accident. I remember one story about 
1924/25 in which the Professor and his son(or maybe it was his nephew- 
it was always one or the other) were outward bound in one space snip, 
and they chanced to pass the villain's spaceship, inward bound, in 
outer space. The villein had previously kidnapped the Professor and 
his son(or maybe it was his nephew)'s school chum and the said chum, 
finding himself at a porthole at the moment the two ships passed con- 
veyed a message of great importance to the Professor's son(or it might 
have been his nephew) by means of a visual code they had both thunk up 
at school last term. All this while they passed at 186,000mpsecond- 
plus, since they were journeying starwards. Another story concerned 
the invasion of our fair country by gargantuan ants. Now, scienfiction- 
ally our fair country has often been invaded by big ants, huge ants, 
even gigantic ants, but this wasn't good enough for BM. These ants 
were gargantuan, and to make sure that we were sufficiently impressed 
with their gargantuanity they repeated it, week after week for months, 
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bin the synopsis. I was the only fellow at school who knew what gargan- 


tuan meant. I've hardly ever forgotten. They were happy days, though. 


| No one bothered us with a lot of fiddle faddle about ‘characterisation! 
| --Just so long as we had a Professor and his nephew(or maybe his son) 
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and a friend to get lost from time to time and to blow up the villain 


| at the crucial moment, we were satisfied. It didn't bother us whether 


the events and inventions they portrayed were 'logical extrapolations! 
or just wild romancing, and it says much for their conditioning value 
that even now I can seldom tell the difference. Strangely enough, when 
a new magazine appeared(about 1926)called "The Rocket" and also featur- 
ed a sort of sciencefiction, it didn't have anything like the flavour 
or succulence of Boy's Magazine sf. It was probably much better. In1935 
I burnt several hundred of those old 2d shockers and hardly shed a tear 
-- tne tears came later - when I read Stu's article two days ago and 
realized their present day value! The rest of PLOY was pretty good,too. 


ALAN BURNS: By some odd coincidence your offering followed me on holi- 
day in the English Lakes. I was dispensing justice on a plate of bacon | 
and eggs when the handmaiden who does such little duties dropped a long 

envelope by the side of my plate. I opened it and withdrew the contents. 
"Gad," said Sir Leonard Woolley the archeologist who was seated across 

the table from me,"I declare it's genuine Aramaic Cunieform Script." 


SANDY SANDERSON: I detect a very definite sign of improvement in every 


issue. From No.2 to No 3 it was the duping and from No 3 to No 4 it is 
the material. If this upward trend continues from issue to issue we'll 
all fall down, but that's besides the point. I was going to say you'd 
end up with the perfect fanzine. Of course you will have cither gone 
GAFIA in true fannish tradition long before then or else you will chan- 
ge the medium of production and spoil the whole thing. 


BOB TUCKER: Perhaps I can brighten your day by passing along some of | | 


the more slanderous bits of gossip -- such as, for instance, how your 
country-men behaved at the Cleveland conventionffYou mean there were 
Lithuanian-Russians at the CleveCon?YY. I thought at first he was Bert 
Campbell, sneaking over a second time under an assumed name. But on. 
second glance I knew I was wrong -- the beard was not as lush nor care- 
fully groomed as the famous Campbell beard. And, besides, there was a 
pretty wench standing alongside him who could only be a beautiful edi- — 
tor of UGH! "How arty!" I said to myself. "All these quaint Englismen — 
grow beards to impress us bloody colonials." So I approached the rog- 
istration desk and said hello, Mr. Bulmer. He peered at me. Aftera 
moment he thought he recognised me and greeted me joyously, calling me 
Mr. Degler. I didn't have the heart to correct the error and forever 
afterward he referred to me as Mr. Degler, or sometimes "Dear 01d 


Claude." Before we parted that first time, I thought to ask about the 


beard. He said simply that he didn't have a razor blade. T was awe- 
struck. I was so completely awe-struck that I couldn't regain my voice. — 
until he was twenty or thirty feet away. And then I shouted across the 
lobby to him. "Mr. Bulmer," I shouted, "I'll be glad to loan you a 
razor blade." Instantly a sinister individual appeared at my side, a 
heavyset villain-type of man who hissed in my ear, It was the house — 
detective. "Oh, no you don't," the house detective whispered. "We aint 


gonna have none of them extracted foreigners cutting their throats in 


THIS hotel!" In the days to follow, I turned my attention to Pamela 
for I was most curious about another quaint British custom I had only 
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| recently discovered. Not really discovered, but read about. Snogging. 
Mr. Willis reported in his sterling fanzine that he backed out of a 
room in shame when he found it overflowing with snog, and so of course 
I was quite curious to know what this strange/horrible thing might be. 
Pamela never did make the matter clear. The nearest she came to ex- 
plaining it to me was the night she sat on my lap in somebody's room, 


swilling down Strepicocci Specials. "Madeleine," I whispered in her 
ear,"I have a confession." "You must be dreadfully confused," she said, 
"I'm Pamela." "Pamela," I whispered in her ear,"I still have a confess- 


ion." "Now please," she cried," don't give me that hoary I'm-married-my- 
dear routine. I know that. Your wife is sitting over there watching us." 
"Ah yes. Lovely girl, isn't she? Hardly knows what to make of all this- 

|. fan business." I shifted the girl on my lap. "But nevertheless I must 

. confess to you." "Well..?" "Pamela,I said slowly, struggling to dis- 
cover a' more gallant way of expressing myself, "one of us is bony." She 
never did explain snogging, but instead joined Ackerman and Larry Shaw 
under a nearby table. : 


x Strepticocci Specials any strong drink such as bourbon or rye, taken 
directly from the bottle to avoid germs found on 
cups and glasses. To be swallowed straight with- 
out chasers or mixe8. Persons unaccustomed to 
the method often retire under nearby tables. 


HARRY TURNER: I am dceply touched by your consideration of an Old Fan's 
querulous complaints. I've no objections to editorial interjections in 
— readers! letters; that is a fannish convention which predates BEM/f'This 
Was, as you might gether, the result of correspondence twixt Romiley and 
LiverpoolYY - used to be done before the war. But an article is surely 
in a different category from a letter. It is a trifle unfair to interr- 
upt an author when he is busy developing an argument or creating an at- 
mospheree A blurb or editorial comment elsewhere should take care of it. 
eseoince I wrote I have suddenly seen the last three CAMBERs, which cer- 
tainly go in for editorial interjections in a big way. I like interject- 
ions in letter columnsffalways willing to pleaseYYbut even here Alan 
overwnelms his mail with overmuch comment. As you say, balance is the 
thing. oes My talk was mainly on traditional jazz and trying 
to dispose of the usual prejedices and misconceptions. Didn't get throe 
ugh as many records as I wanted but maybe I just talk too much, Started 
off on a fairly serious note with some Lemon Jefferson ballards and then 
warmed things up with Armstrong's New Orleans Function. Then Ory's High 
society, Oliver's Dippermouth and Canal Street Blues? Armstrong's Some 
Day You'll Be Sorry, Morton's Chant and Tank Town Bump, Bechet's Blues 
in Thirds, Noone's Four or Five Times, Beiderbeck's Jazz Me Blues, some 
of the Fats Waller Favourites LP, the Saints Gawbics Lament and faded 
[| out to the Brubeck Trio playing Black Magic. Fortunately no one in the 
| audience seemed to know anything about jazz so I got away with its;this 
is an essential factor in establishing yoursolf as an Authority on any 
subject. I acquired a reputation at the Music Group by giving a recital 
of Indian Music when I arrived here. Of course, I had some previous pra- 
ctice with this particular ploy, having started with a talk at the Man- 
chester Arts Club and risen to the dizzy heights of speaking to the Al- 
trincham Halle Club. On this lest occasion I arrived at the hall one 
sunny June evening and was duly amazed to find that a large audience 
was ready to be entertained - me I'd have as lief been out enjoying the 
sunshine. At the interval some ex-Indian Forces types came round to 
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chat - even they seemed texen in by my knowledgeable air. Whica ex- 
‘plains my own suspicions of any Authorities I meet. When the local 
art group had their annual show I put in three oil-paintings of Ind- 

— ian subjects. Beside the many orthodox views of Marple Canal they 

looked very exotic - my reputation as an Authority was enhanced no 
end. I must find new ficlds to conquer... 


| GEOFF WINGROVE: I wonder how many letters of praise you got for THE 
-~ INVISIBLE WITCH? Well, here's one that isn't praise. I thot it was 
< provincial awful! 


and lack of details. You say in your editorial that you find people 
apparently don't care for overlong reports...but I feel you've gone 
too far in the other direction hereffügreod;it was RevengelY/. But in 
— ALPHAfKGee, the mags I've plugged thisnliy/there was very little about 
E the con..was it such a quiet, dull affair that there simply isn't much 
| to say about it? That's sad. The first real continental con, wasn't 
T it?and couldn't inspire more than one and a half pages. ffThere was a=- 
E iso the fact that I'd written one facet of the trip up for another 
mag, which still hasn't appeared, and I had every intention of put- 
ting out a one-shot on the entire trip. Again, moving to Liverpool 
got in the way, and to do so now is to be a little behind the times. 
Maybe tnis year...JYY 


— DUTCH ELLIS: Your Twerpcon report was disappointing in its shortness 


CON TURNER: You are the second person who has refused to tell me the 

identity of the TruFan of Leeds. But I have a damned good idea who 

Redd Grayson ise.silbany Road is down near Bilton. It's about 200 yds 

. from the DragonffHarrogate Fandom yet. Con is working in Harrogate 

— for a couple of months. I am currently home there for a weekend away 
from Liverpool. Bilton is the other end of town, but I'll meet the 

guy somehow - even if he does go back to Durham for weekendslyy 


TERRY CARR: I'd like to know how the Trufan is keeping his identity 

a secret? No return address? Postmarked from some obscure address no 
fans are known to live?((Possibly. I wrote him, under his real name, 
- and got my card back with thc postoffice stamp 'Gone Away,Not Known 
| Here! all over ityy..Your off-treil fantasy is listed on the contents 
— page, but does not appear inside. Hmmm???f(Yesyy 


BOYD RARBURN: I very much enjoyed Mackenzie's 4 STUDY IN BLOODS and I 
am very sorry to hear thet this won't be continued. I om very pleased 
to note that even in 1918 the Times Lit. Supe was saying harsh things 
about R.M. Ballantyne. I came across several of this guy's works when 
young and read them because there was nothing much else around at the 
moment and because they had a reputation(with adults)as "good books 
for children." UGH! Quite a bit of the stuff was ok as far as I can 
remember, tho! it seems to have been mostly about the Hudson's Bay Co 
and wolf packs and things, but I still remember the nauseous "Oh dear 
reader" style. I'd like Stu to do some stuff on the semi-sf series 
that ren in Modern Boy, with characters nemed Professor Flazznagle(or 
something like that), Captain Justice, endother characters. When young 
I came across a number of old copies of the mags and really ate them 
up, but often found mysclf in the beginning, middle or end of a ser- 
ial with most of the episodes missing. 

— Which winds the threads into a neat tangle for you to sort outl 


